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Worn kneeler kneeling in the dark
Silent heart, screaming heart
Crucifix above you, hung high above you
Only heaven knows who what where’s below you
Fingers fumbling, flailing with the beads
Shaking with the prayers dripping down your palm

The patron saints surround you
They died holy, buried holy, decomposed holy
Their names are miracles upon our tongues
Who are you to be among the saints?
You were born sinful, breathe sinful, live sinful
You will die sinful

Votive shining bright in the dark
Heavy soul, aching soul
Begging, pleading, imploring
Take this weight off of my shoulders
Let this cup pass from me
The silence devours these prayers then nothing
The poet is silent; he gives no answers

The screams surround the silent church
Echoing off the suffocating confessionals
Crumbling sinners sinning with no place for their sins to go
Crying to their gods with no avail
The souls, the screams, the hearts grow violent 
When poets go silent
